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Hang 5 their Woods "and i weep out all t all 1 
Why the broad Late, one, deep ate Roar "ER ö 
lg his Billows,vp the re 
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1 d Inxy, Lud. Sx; Te T 0 1 
Oerflows with Sorrow, and recals his r 
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Add black November 


Sooth che gk Rocks and 7 ice the i in Tre 


Like plaintive Mobe MilFtheir Woes" wel”, 5 
And the low-ſighing No dF hed.” 
Why, Winter, why thy be ellowing Te | 


No more, no more the II'S 8 returns; 
Or NASSAU falls, or beauteous GYNNING 
| mourns. Os. 

Alas! alas! the bending W cries; 
Alas! alas! the God- like Hero flies. 
What botindleſs Wbnffers fell gut ul his 0 
What glorious Suns ad Worl arghind him roll 
BAT AVIA there for ever ſtreaming view, 
And here IERNE, GUNNING, weeping you. 
Awhile, ye Youths, ſuſpend the gen'rous Woe, 
(Ye Heavens, the while, one Tide of Anguiſh flow,) 


Awhile repreſlive of the tender Pray'r 
Oh! yonder fee the. b-Jiks Lean h Au 
With all the ede of Eyes; 5 5 _ 
Soft pleading Silence, and perſuaſive Sighs, | 
In vain 2% inexorable Pęſt .implore, . g 
Did cr ſuch Language, Heat Hf nothafmy 
ear thou fell Tyrant; O auſpicioys heir; 
ould'ſt thou from Beauty turn the cruel Ear 
That Beauty, n ber 8 o'er whoſe ſacr I Head 
| Celeſtial Youth her chöiceſt Glories ſhed: 
Who, Hole unconfcidus of ſuch Blaze of Charms 
All heav' 'oly Wonder, into Bluſhes wärs; F 


Till all one melting Sweetneſs as the nirns, 2 4 
L half · averting * ſie burns. 0 <p 
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Could ft thou behold.yon filent-drooping Flow'r?. * 
How beauteous drooping in the oppreſſive Ser ct. 
Could'ſt thou behold her from the . den e = 

Shining in Tears, to Solitude retire? Ty 
(While o'er the Couch lamenting Virtue PRETTY 
: Hanging, one Flood of Grief; and wrings her Hance 
As ofer his Friend for ever, ever dear, 
The #ving. Marble drops the pious Tear.) 
Ah] there in Silence melt, all-heavenly. bright, 
All-heav'nly as the ſilver Queen of Night, | 
When from a gilded Cloud ſerene ſhe peeps, 
And ſoft thro* Air the dewy Luſtre weeps; 
There languiſh,'as the blooming Lilly lies 
The lovely Victim of inclement Skies, rat 
With all her flow'ry Treſſes bath'd in Rain, Fa 
Extended beauteous o'er th embroider'd Plain: Wo 
Or as a Touth of Light,” who. tender U 4 eee 
Indulging penſive, to the Bow'r repairs, 
There, as the Stars that roſeate Eaſt A 

Reclines his beaming Forehead like the Morn. 
Would ye not bend, ye liſt' ning hoary Oaks . | 
Would ye not ſoften, ye aſſenting Rocks ? 11A 
Would'ft thou not hear, thou dreadful leaking Sea, 
At once ſubſide, and ſmile thy Wrath away? 
But lo! the balmy Slumber ſeals her Eye, 
Sheds Dews of Heav'n, nor lets the Light'ning ny: l 
Breathe ſoft ye Winds! ſleep all ye wond' ring Floods ! 
Let not an infant Murmur wake the Woods! | 
Let all be huſli'd; as ſolemn Midnight Reign! 
Let not ar Oſier whiſper oer the Plaint 
Immortal Pow'rs, the golden Viſion ſpread, 


eres Innocence and GUN NT oo G reſt the Head 1 
24 Yes, 


( 6 ) 
Yes, ye young. beck ning Loves, the Bow n +) 
Smile into Health, and wave the ſnowy Plume: 
No longer roll the big round chryſtal Tear, 
Methinks already brightens all the Lear. 
Methinks fair Virtue, to th' aſtoniſh'd Groves 
Leads her bright Tranſcript, kindling as ſhe moves. 
Soft as thy roſy-bluſhing Cheek around 
Beneath thy Footſteps ſwells th. impurpling Ground: 
See, gentle Maid! thy ſilent-hailing Flowers 
Live in thy Look, nor aſk the foſt'ring Saw 15 
Hark the glad Foliage warbles o'er thy Head! 
From all the Heav'ns the routed Glooms are 2 bi 
From Sky to Sky one Flood of Glory rolls! K 
From Sky to Sky burſt forth the blazing Poles 1 + 
Why thus aloof, ye Youths, that ſalemn Air? 
Tho? ſuch are Angels, tis the beav' ny Fair. 8. 
How as Arabia's Breath the moving Charm 
| Melts on the Soul, as thrilling Raptures warm 
How on that fragrant Lip, that Lip divine, Sg T 
Like Virgin Rubies bleeding in the Mine: 
The trooping Zepbyrs conſcious of the Spring, 
Kiſs Balm of Heav'n, and wave the roſy Wing. 97 
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Thence ofer the blooming Wild of Softneſs play,” 


Pant on each Sweet, and ſigh themſelves away! 

How from that Marble Neck, divinely fair,, 

In golden Ringlets flows th' ambroſial- Hair! 

Th' ambroſial Hair with ſofteſt Odour flows, 

Soft as the ſpicy Breeze of Saba blows., - - 

How thro? that Cherub-Form tranſcending Snow, 

The azure Veins with living Bluſhes glow ! 

Pure as the Crimſon Streaks that freſh ariſe, 

And tinge with mY the white emblazon'd Skies. 
Methinks 
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Eo i | 
Methinks already midſt the ſparkling Train, 
Like the full Hoſts of Night's unclouded Plain, 
While ev'ry quiv'ring Limb believes ſhe flies, 
And the Soul flaſhes from the rolling Eyes; 
The Fair, obſequious to the various Lays, 9 
Swims without Step, and ſwells along the Maze; 
While Kindred Eyeballs thick Effulgence rain, 
And gild with pureſt Dawn the vivid Scene: 
While thy fair Conſort tow'ring o'er the reſt, 
O NUGEN'T with the ſocial Virtues bleſt, 
Serene as Mildneſs of the Vernal Year, 
Melting in Pity at th imploring Tear; 
Form'd by the hand of Heav'n, by Heav'n dd 
The ſofteſt Pattern of the ſofter Kind, 
Her Eldeſ Hope immingling Charms 1200 Charms, 
And ſummoning the Soul by chaſte Alarms; 
Smiling in Tears with all the Mother Eyes,, 
And ſees her other GUN NIN GS round her riſe. 
So when the ſilver Moon ſerenely bright, 
Full- orbed ſwells the blue unclouded Night, 
While Ether weeps the ſoft refulgent Show'rs, 
While not a breathing Breeze awakes the Flowirs, 
While Nature huſh'd with all her Foreſts ſleeps, 
While trembling blaze throughout the ſilent Deeps, 
While ev'ry Mountain bends his awful Brows, 
And not a Stream of Nectar warbling flows, 
Around her Throne the pompous Splendours roll, 
One boundleſs Glory pour'd from Pole to Pole; 
Adoring Man the ſolemn Sgenes inſpire, | 
While the great Welkin wheels with all her Worlds 
| of Fire. WE, 
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O may the Full of Day, whoſe pious Care 
Bares his white Locks, and helpleſs Sighs in Pray'e! 
May roſy Youth, that hangs the penſive head. 
As full-blown Flow'rs droop o'er th enamel'd Mead! 
Oh! may the feeble tributary Muſe, - BY 
Diſſolving as the Morn relents in Dews, 
Behold thee Fair One, with adoring Eyes, 
Again in native-blooming Charms ariſe! - 
Yes, Tyrant, veil that Chart of Heav'n defign'd, 2 
Behold her ſtill the GUNNING of the Mind. 
When Sickneſs comes, when Tune 15 Courſe —_ 

run, l 

STILL VIRTUE FLAMES, ETERNAL AS THE n. 
See, Angel Softneis, thy own balmy —_— 141 
Awoke by mild Favonius dewy Wing 
{When Rain no more the trembling Year ee, 
And beck' ning Winter calls aloof his Storms.) | 
How thick the ſhooting Gold robes every Spray, atk 
Melts in the Gale, and ſmiling hails the Rayt ' 15 ö 
How one impurpling Radiance cloaths the F ields, * 
Pure as the Bluſh. the weſtern Azure yields: 
While the cool guſhing Springs, their living Rills, 29 
In ſaphire Mazes weep from all the Hills! 1 
See yonder ſmiling Dawn! when breaking lies 
The ſable Night from all the golden Skies! 
How freſh the Morning Star all- beauteous Baines] . JEL, 
And ſheds Ambroſia from his filver Beams! 4 
So lovely ſhalt thou flouriſh Maid divine, © 
80 heav a4 Fair, s one bright bs ſhine. ont 
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